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was Khyrpoor; and those of East Scinde, who ruled at
Meerpoor. As their descent was equal, so their characters
were alike. Prosperity and power and self-indulgence
had taken the old Beloochee steel out of their natures.
They drank, they feasted, they hunted, and they loved
after the fashion of the East. That they were not so
weak or so vicious as a thousand rulers of India lying
farther south is clear, but it was only because they were
nearer to the mountains from whose flinty rocks they
had come three generations earlier. Everything that
has ever descended from these grim northern hills has
degenerated in India. The Arab fares no better than
does his horse when once he passes those arid portals.

Such was the land and such the people with whom
Napier was now to come to blows in the new year about
to dawn. War had not been declared, but it was certain
that some of the Ameers at least were gathering their
Beloochee feudatories, that it was often stated in their
durbars that the hot season, now near at hand, would
paralyse the action of the English general, and that, as
a bold and resolute front had ended in Afghanistan in
the total withdrawal of the English armies, so might
that most necessary adjunct to the string of diplomacy
ensure the final retirement of the Feringhee from the
territories of Scinde. Ever present in Napier's mind
was this approaching hot season. Viewing the conduct
of the principal Ameers through the glasses of his new
friend and ally, Meer AH Moorad, and seeing with his
own eyes the evidence of their tyrannical rule over their
subjects, he had resolved to anticipate all plans, to fore-
stall all projects, to determine all events by marching
at once upon the chief strongholds of the Ameers. If